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GREETINGS, GRIM GRABBERS! 
THIS IS YouR HORNY HOSTESS, 
HORRILOR, EAGER AND WAITIN’ 
TO_LAY ON YA... .., SOME 
NIFTY GOODIES, I'VE GATHERED 
UP FROM MY GRIMWwIT GRUESOME 
LIBRARY , HERE IN HARROWING 
HEIGHTS. 


-AND OTHER GOODIES. THIS 
IS A SPEC/AL BRAGON /SSUE, 
SO RELAX AND GIVE ME YOUR 
wi FULL... HARD,,, 


wis ATTENTION. 


GRIMWIT, 2 ©1973 BY RICHARD 
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RESERVED. PON'T REPRINT ANY- 
THING WITHOUT PERMISSION OR 
SUFFER THE CURSE OF THE GREEN 
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DEAD a) Dae 


Ton cevrunies hnoes oF NoMaDIeBAVAGES HAD 
St town ona een vce or rere 
Ye FROM THE ARID NORTHLANDS, AT FIRST To CONQUER, AND 9 
} Tetrputer news cemaconctenss as eons.» 
TAKE THEM ALIVE , TEC: - §) BLENDED WITH THE VANQUISHED, NEW TRIBES WOULD APPEAR 
nes lin ee 
Ssteron ne sen 
‘= Soe an ai arin wears pgADERS OFTEN 
e FOUND THEMSELVES THE HUNTED, FOR THE HUNGER OF THE \ 
Pans ote us crea ta re coewtc Baca ey 
Wore econ mn tok ets ThE 


femur BATTLE Wns over = 
THE STUNNED CHICHIMECS ea | 
Sense ae 


BAH! su87 Loom ar Aue THIS 
SENSELESS BLOODSHED! How Am 
1 SUPPOSED TO RUN A DECENT TEMPLE | 
\ OVA MEAGER BUDGET LIKE TH / 
\ Pai DisHeaRreni i151 


FOOL! 17s BAD 
LUEK 70 SPIT ON A 
HIGH PRIEST! 


ER... YOUR MOST ILLUSTRIOUS CAPTAIN SIR, 
‘Abi... THE TROOPS AND ME WU2 THINKING 
WHAT A GRATIFIN’ DIVERSION 


FROM TH RIGORS OF WAR 
THIS PARTICULAR — 


SORRY BOYS, BUT 
AS YOU WELL KNOW, 


(i THE CLERGY GETS FIRST 
STAB AT THE CAPTIVES, 
; 
(BY, 
iy 


IN THERE. 
MOVE (Tt? 


: 
VIRTUE OF THIRTEEN 


SOULS DELIVERED TO THE 
DARK LAND OF MICHTEL- 
ANTLI, 50 CLAIM! 


THE TROUBLE: MAKER EH? 
GOOD! THE PEOPLE WILL HAVE 
ZAND THESE WAND! 


. ‘BUT SHOULD I STILL LIVE, | GAIN MY. 
ZIPAGNA, WHY DO YOU CAUSE YOUR- FREEDOM. UNDER XIGALBAS KNIFE, 
SELF NEEDLESS SUFFERING? BETTER THERE [5 NO HOPE OF FREEDOM, EX- 
A SWIFT DEATH THAN PROLONGED A> CEPT IN DEATH? FEAR NOT FOR ME, 
GONY AT THE HANDS OF THE GLADI- CHIMALGA, BUT FOR YOURSELF... 
ATORIAL ELITE f EVEN IF You DEFEAT 
ONE, THERE'LL COME ANOTHER 
AND ANOTHER, AND — 


|AT THE APPOINTED TIME THE SUN ROSE, WEARY AND 
FAMISHED FROM ITS STRUGGLE WITH THE STARS. 


[AND AS THE NEW DAY SPED TOWARD Nigh? 
THE ALTARS RAN RED’ 


HEAR THAT? THEY 
LOVE THE FLOW OF BLOOD, 
JUST AS OUR FATHER, 
THE SUN, LOVES IT 
THEN PERHAPS 
THEVLE Love IT wus 


FLOWS, CHARLATAN. 


ZIPACNA' WAS THRUST INTO THE BLINDING GAZE 
OF THE GOD TRIUMPHANT AND LED TO THE ciRcU- 
CAR ALTAR OF RITUAL COMBAT FOR THE EAGEALY 
AWAITED 'MAIN EVENT’ OF THE DAY. 


RAVE ON, DOOMED MAN! MANY HAVE [ 
PREPARED AS NOW I ANNDINT YOU, YET 
‘THOSE THAT SURVIVED NUMBER FEWER 

‘THAN THE FINGERS OF ONE HAND- 


WHAT OF THE 
GIRL? WHEN WiLL 
SHE DIE? 


‘SPEAK NOT OF HER. 
TONIGHT HER DESTINY 
WILL PASS BEYOND — 


LAY-DEES AND GENTLE- 
MEN. PRESENTING INTHE FINAL his cwua’s 
- euste...°uL mane sume 
FINISH HIM. / Youn. Be 
THIS SHrTs GET 
‘ura HAND. 


MAYBE YOU 
STAND STILL. 


STAY YOUR MALICE 
XIBALBA! THE CHICHIMES 


THE LAW FULELUED— LET 
THE FEASTING BEGIN! 


> TO THE COUNTY LINE MerTH GREAT Poe STIVEL, RIBALBA'S TEMPLE 15 .A CHTADEL OF 
soos 7 


EANWHiLe: Bod At THE FES iSact 
z Ne MIDST A CURING £68 oe LANE REVELRY 


NOW! To SUMMONS THE 
BY BRIDEGROOM! AND 50, WE MmST 
SEE, THE INCENSb, MOWERS LEAVE You, My PRETTY, 10 THE RAPT- 
| wiles L562 umn, ) WHR vees ce nupriat. 82158, For No MORTAL 
THATS BUERTTHING. EVES ARE PERMITTED To WITNESS: 
SEN THE. WE. CONTUGRAL SPLENDOR. 
OF MIGHTY TEZCATLIRECA! 


vf 


KEEP CooL, 
HONEY, Lt HAVE 


ZIPACNA! 
BUT..BUT.. YOURE 
SUPPOSED 1D BE 


WELL, WELL, 1 my 
Ir ISN OLD XIBALBA, Mumik, SBUTTAINT AS 
CREEPING BACK 1 GET . \, 

Mee pecs? WELL JUST SEE CRUSTY ASI LOOK! 


‘ABOU., 0075! 


ee L 


me ON rab 
_ ee Un 1 EONS 2 


WHO WAS 17 WHERE WAS 1 THE LANDSCAPE WAS TOTALLY INKNOWN To ME 5 EVEN MY Booy 
WAS UN FAMILIAR, 


WHAT FORCES BROUGHT ME HERE? 1 SEARCHED MY MIND FORK MEMORIE: 
SOMETHING THERE, BUT /T WAS TOO CLOUDED... A NANE,,, Du Eni Nur MY NAME /s DEN. 


rt SCANNED THE HORIZON, A DISTANT STRUCTURE ROSE. out OF THE NISTS- I DECIDED 
to Ri THERE. son IT HELD A CLUE To WE MYSTERY, 


1 WALKED. MY BARE FOOTFALLS IN THE SAND CREATED THE ONLY SOUND. A SLIGHT BREEZE 
WAS A SMALL RELIEF INV THE HEAT. 

APTER SEVERAL HOURS .., TWAS OVERTAKEN — FooR/’ 

EX\STENCE IN THIS BY A VACUOUS FEELING 

DESOLATE LAND.. «HUNGER. 


THERE WERE INSTINCTS, REFLEXES AND A 
GOOD AMOUNT OF MUSCULAR DEXTERHY 
CONTAINED IN THIS BODY IN WHICH ZS FOUND 


AWSELE 3 WAS THANKFUL BUT STILL 
CONFUSED, 


AFIER FUIRMER REFRESHING 


MYSELF, J THOUGHT To FIND 
APLACE 10 SLEEF. 
APPREHENSIVE OF 
PREDACIOUS CREATURES 
THAT MGHT HABIT THE 
FOUNTAIN, J LEFT 1S 
IMMEDIATE VICINITY AND 
FOUND A PROTECTED 

SPoT NEARBY. 


HEAR MORNING PREAMS CAME TOME. THERE WAS A PERSON, AND THE BOOK OF MY FORMER 
ION. THE SURROUNDINGS WERE STRANGELY FAMILIAR 


E MANS ATTENTION WAS WHOL READIN 4D SURPRISED BY THE DISCOVERY 
LOOSE PAPER. THEN THE SCE A ED MINIATURE STRUCTURE 
oan : LMING ANXIETY. 


A CREATURE , THE LIKES OF WHICH I'D NEVER SEEN BEFORE, WAS DAINKING FROM THE POOL. 


LWAS FROZEN WITH FEAR. COULD IT HEAR MY FOUNDING HEART? CouLp IT FIND ME. FROM 
MY SCENT? COULD IT SENSE MY PRESENCE By SOME UNKNOWN FACULTY? 


APPARENTLY QUENCHED, THE LIZARDMAN LEFT AND DISAPPEARED AMONG THE ROCKS. £ 
WAS ABOUT 10 DESCEND FOR A DRINK WHEN — 


esd = Z 
APPROACHED, THE ORNAMENTED HEADPRESS ANP ANKLETS 
EXUDED THE (YO THAT ALERTED ME. 


I CONCLUDED THAT ITWAS AN INDIAN GIRL, 
LOCATION. SHE DRANK AND LEFE 


IAL TRAVELED TOWARD THE EDIFICE, IT WAS MY QUEST ALSO, THOUGH I HAD NO 
PREDETERMINED PURPOSE THERE. 


ee 


£ STIDIED THE ARTIFACT AS I FASSED. I CONJECTURED THAT IT HOUSED MACHINERY THAT 
DREW WATER FROM ROCKS OR THE DEPTHS OF THE EARTH CIF THIS REALLY WAS EARTH). AND 
WAS POWERED BY SOLAR RAYS OR NUCLEAR ENERGY. 


THIS WAS THE ONLY HUMAN I'D SEEN SINCE T HAD AWAKENED HERE. PERHAPS I SHouLD'ye CON- 
FRONTED HER ANP THIEP COMMUNICATION. AN OMINOUS AURA ABOUT HER DISCOURAGED THAT 
PLAN. ET WAS THE SOUND If Wiy WOULD A SANE PERSON TRAVEL IN THIS HOSTILE LANP 
WEARING NOISY ORNAMENTS WHICH COULD ATTRACT CARNIVOROUS BEASTS, J CIRCLED AHEAD 
TO WATCH HER PASS. 


HE IMAGES STIRREP FHANTASMIC FORCES IN MY HEAD AND EROTIC ONES IN MY Boppy. 


SURPRISED AT MY OWN REACTION, LT SAT MOTIONLESS, WONCERING ABOUT WHAT HAD 
CAUSED IT AND WHAT TO DO NEXT, WHEN A SHADOW CROSSED ME. 


I FoLLowep THE LIZARDPMAN, WHO FOLLOWED HE GIRL, WHOSE DESTINATION was 
APPARENTLY THE ARCHITECTURAL. 
ANOMALY, BUT HER PURPOSE 
THERE WAS STILL A COMPLETE 
MYSTERY, 


DISPITE MY LACK OF A 
STRATEGY, I RESOLVED 
TO PREVENT Jil BEAST 


> 


THE PREDATOR HISSED AN j Ticey I SEARCHED HE GIRL TURNED Ai 
EXPECTANT CPRICKLE. A WEAPON. THE LIZARD BUT DION'T 
SEEM FRIGHTENED. 


f 
Me, 
f 


| ao o Lt : rh 
T_CRASHED IVTO HIM, SUCCEEDED ONININ THE BLOW SHOULDVE KILLED 
GRABBING FoR HS KNIFE, KNOCKING IT AWAY, Hin HE WAS HARDLY SrunieD, 


eh Tr Ti 
y 4 7 


DION'T WANT TO GivE HIM 
CHANCE To THINK. 


x 


THE LIZARO. ME LUNPREPARED. 1 GUESS I THOL/GHT HE WAS GOING TO 


GEST BLOW CAUGH 
CLOSE IV AND GRAB ME AGAIN. LINCONSC/oUIS IT WAS THROWN AMONG THE STOWE WORKS AND 


FELL BELOW THE STAIR CA. 


7 WA> DAVID (J v 
UNCLE DANIELS DEATH, THEY HAD NEVER FOUND HIM BUT NOW, IS IT WAS 
LEGAL. SOME OF HIS BELONGINGS HAD COME INTO MY POSSESSION INCLUDING HIS 
COLLECTION OF BURROUGHS FANTASY NOVELS, IN THE BACK OF ONE WAS A PIECE OF 
PAPER WITH AN ELECTRONIC SCHEMATIC DRAWN ON IT... 


THERE WAS ALSO A LETTER... ADPRESSED 10 ME. 


z hy heopite/ the Lasigart), thar 

cone pean) aftr: dae, Sarees 
heed deanna of mg ace dé 

Wha: hoahips debane barre —clevuly losing 

aur commer: lac, sg ae me 

pat Lweile. Lo may be arene 

ery ra Soa roe 

what Lira) hued you “g 

Oe ek Linen oh have the stiengh 

puch 1a) ledair: 

hamees) are Letitr). ” # 
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I KNEW THE SCHEMATIC WAS A CUE. I DEC/DED TO BUILD IT 


COLLECTING THE FARTS AEQUIRED 
WAS NOT WIHHOUT DIFFICULTY. SOME WERE EXOTIC SPECIAL ORDER ITEMS OTHERS HAD 
BECOME. OBSOLETE. BUT MOST WERE READILY, AVAILABLE RESIS TERS; CAPACITORS 


WHEN IT WAS COMPLETE, I VWVAS STILL PUZZLED, WHAT OID IT po? T fat SURE. HAT iT 
WAS A CLUE TO MY UNCLES DISAPPEARANCE. FOR FEAR THE THING MIGHT EXPLODE 
WHEN I TURNED [1 ON, ALSO TO ESCAPE DERISIVE COMMENTS OF FRIENDS AND 

NEIGHBORS, £ TOOK THE PEVICE TO AN ABANDONED FARM AREA TO TRY IT OUT 


AN ELECTHICAL FIELO WAS CREATED. IT WAS A GATEWAY... INTO ANOTHER UNIVERSE, EF 
PON'T KNOW HOW THE CIAGRAM CAME INTO MY UNCLES HANDS BUTHE HAD BUHLT 
A MACHINE LIKE THIS ONE AND ENTERED INTO... WHERE?..NEVER WILLE COMPLETELY 
UNDER STAND WHAT HAS HAPFENEP. 


I REAWAKENED AMONG DECAYED STONE WORK. EAD MoT FOUND mY LINCLE BUT THERE 
WERE MORE URGENT MATTERS AT HAND. IL PEARED OUT EXPECTING 76 
SEE THE GIRL OR THE LIZARDMAN, 


THE STONE PORCH AREA WAS EMPTY.,. 


T WAS ILL PREPARED FOR THE SIGHT THAT FOLLOWED. 


CON, 
War <ahem 
Ha 


ABRAGON AND THE INDIAN GIRL. THEY WERE FRIENDS AND CHEWING ON THE LIZARD MANS Ca@CaSS, 
IT WAS A SYMBIOTIC RELATIONSH/P 3 SHE LURED THE PREY, THE DRAGON DID THE BLOOPY WORK, 


NO SIGN OF UNCLE DAN. DID IT MAKE THE MACHINE RIGHT? HAVE OTHER FORCES CHANGEO SINCE 
HE MADE HIS WACHINE 2. WiLL I EVER GET BACK?... OS L WAR 1 RETURN 
I GUESS [tt HAVE To LooK AROUNDAND SEE.,, THE ENC 


HeH, HEH, HEH, GAL 


Fie 
BREATHING DARGON CAN 
oR. THAN A ORAGON), 
KNIGHT'S 
pNe Stome 


RAVE ON S\LLY WENCH. 
1 AM MORE THAN Sauaee 


OH THANK YOU GRAVE 
DRAGON. I’M INDEBTED To 

You. NO TELLING WHAT 
PRURIENT PLANS THAT 
Foul FIENP HAD ON HIS 
MANGY MIND. 


If SuST SO HAPPENS THAT 1M 
A VICTIM OF A POTENT SPELL. 
‘t WAS A HANDSOME KNIGHT 
BUT HAD THE MISFORTUNE OF 
STUMBLING INTO THE WRATH 
OFAN LLL TEMPERED WIZARD. 
HE CHANGED MY FORMER FAIR 
FORM ro THIS SORRY 
SSAURIAN SEMBLANCE. 


terRieie! 
THEN Alt ZT HAI 
To Do IS MISS 
You AWD You‘LL 
REVERT To THE 
HANDSOME KAIGHT, 


. BUT ALAS, £ WAS 
KIND OF HOPING 

FOR A VIRILE YOUNG 

KNIGHT -- I MEAN, 

WHAT AM L GOING To 
DO WITH You? 


MAYBE WE CovuLD 
FIND ANOTHER WiZARi 


Wf <cc! No NEED ‘0 eret. 
If THESE DRAGON EYES 
DON'T DECEIVE ME, Yon 
LIES OUR DESIRED 
SORCERER'S ABODE. 


HELLO IN THERE, KIND WIZARD 
SIR, WE'RE Two INNOCENT I HAVE HAO EXPERIENCE 
CHILDREN IN DESPERATE NEED WITH THAT PARTICULAR 

OF YOUR SPEC/ALIZED SERVICES.) ARCANE CANTRIP AND 
YOU SEE, A STRANGE SPELL L WAS 77% SUCCESSFUL, 
HAS CHANGED US FROM 

PEOPLE Jo ORAGONS. 


AS A MATTER oF FACT 


EH? wHoIzziT? 
WHADAYA WANT? 


WELL T DIDN'T SAY. 
LWASs 160%. successruc! 


1 DON'T KNOW... IT SEEMS 
OUR SITUATION CouLD BE 
WORSE. 


ws GIVE IM A 

BREAK. I'D RATHER, r 

TAKE A CHANCE To SIDEREAL SORCERY 
BE mY FORMER SELF -~ IT‘kL PuT You on 
THAN ACCEPT HE ~ ANOTHER WORLD, 

FATE TAAT LEFT But AT LEAST yout 
BS THUSLY. a BE LIKE EVERYONE, 

ELSE AGAIN. 


THE SPELLIS G00D3 


HOCUS - POCUS /7 Won'l GOOF 


PUDIN' NW’ 


PuROw PLAGE SNAP MY “FINGERS 
ON THE UDDER 
SIDE OF THE SHY. 


AND you'LL GO- 


Aww WHAT'S THE 
bse 7! WERE Stuck, 
BUT Gooor 


3 
HEEEAAVEN, 7M WW 
HEEEAAVEN- DUDA, 
DUDA OUDAS ..: 

wHEEEEE/S , 
OIG THIS SCENE! 


Ss ] [2m AFRAID WE CAN'T SoIn YOU IN. YOUR, 
<6 ¢ | Faucy FAR OUTS 


CELESRATIONS, WE ARE DREARY BECAUSE 

Re TALKIN! DRAGONS! WE WERE ONCE BEAUTIFUL. HUMANS LIKE 
You. NOw WE MUST RESIGN OURSELVES 
4 TO THIS COARSE COUNTEVANKE, 


I Can OIE IT, 
LET ME WORK oT! 


RIGHTONS IMA 


SSSUMULIRE... 
WITCH. MOST SCORPIOS 


ALL I HAVE TO 
BO, 18.16 


Do You THINK 
You coud 
REALLY HELP? 


eocond!.. oxay 
WHAT HAVE WE GoT 
To Lose ?! 


iD, WH if ‘ 
See Nae uoubee EH? — I'M SURE MELINDA 
WHERE MELINDA a HAC Two TEDDY GEARS. 
LOST HER IN THE 
SCENE JUST BEFORE 
I CAME To THE LAND 


NOT THREE STEFED 
DRAGON POLLS,,.7 


ITHAS BEEN BROUGHT 10 my ATTENTION 
THAT SOME UNDERGROUND CARTOONIST 
HAS DRAWN MY PICTURE FOR THE BAX 
OF ANOTHER COMIC BOOK, THIS 1S A 
SERIOUS BREACH OF OUR COMXK 
CODE OF CoNDucT. BUT THE ARTIST 
CLEVERLY THREW OFF SUSPICION 

BY DOING THE DRAWING BEFORE 
GRIM WT WAS CONCEIVED. 
OBVIOUSLY HE USED BoareRys. 
WITCH CRAFT OR SOME 
SUPERNATURAL EONS J e Alo HIS 
SCHEME. BUT EVEN OUR STUPIDEST 
READERS sAW CMMEDIATELY THAT 
THE LIKENESS 1S WRONG. THIS DRAWING 
OF AV LINDEFRDEVELOPED LAMIA Wwiose 
FLESH (S_ COMPLETELY ROTTED AWAY 
FROM HER FACE, LOOKS MORE LIKE. 
MY MOTHER, SHULL ERELLA. 


How Ronee! 


THIS 1S THE LAND BuT OUR TiME 
OF MYSTERIOUS 
FANTASIES 


e 
COLOR FADES, 


